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HOTELS.

The Brlington,

JOSEPH OPELT, PROP,

Late of the MARSH HOUSE,

BrowsvinLe, NEn,
Fincoln Jleb,
Commercial Hotel

Cor 11 and P Sts,
LINCOLN, - - NEBRASKA.

J. 3. IMHOFF, Pron.
®oop Sexrrw Rooxs Qr Frnar Froen,

Turkish, Russian,
and Salt Waier Baths
in the Hotel. Rbeuma-
tism cured by Turkish
Baths.
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O St., bet, 1W0th und 11th, south ~lde.
LINCOLN, NEBR,

Conservatory of Music
Established by anthority
and under the sanction
of the Board of Regents,

Instruetion given in a thot-ugh and
gystematic manner in all depariments of
Music,

Fultion ranging from #6.00 Lo $15.00
per torm.
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. B. HOIIMANN,
Mrector,
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A.M. DAVIS,

W holesale and Retatl Realer in
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Oll=Cloths, Matiings, Rugs,
Mats, Wall Papor,
Window Shades, Lace Cartalns, Dumask. &o.,
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| must leave his godes; nol a scientist

Literary.

FALKLAND.

—_————

Ttmomunm the frayed and un|
even wett of the English revolution '
the thread of Falkiand's Hife runs tragic-
ally black. There wus not a life or ca
ling in all that age, so newly awakened 1o
selence, that was not tangled in the wun.
There was not a jurist hut
bt
must lay ngide his microscope and ham.
mer: not a prencher but must forget his
parish ; not a farmer but muost leave his
plow in the furrough; not a weaver or
miner but must drap his spindle and
pick-ax and go forth 1o Tend o hand to

Lhuppy welby,

Liscons, Nen, Novesmper 3, 1880,

| ship, was freedom of thought,

guide the ship of state;not a poet or man
of letters even but must leave his books
in dust and forth, too, to add his vision.
ary zeul to the cause of the publie wel.

fare.
Milton complained that he hnd been

“horn an age too late" and he shows in
this how well he understood that labor
spent upon his art must be one long
struggle against the spirit of the nage.
But his lite ehines like a thread of gold
inthe canvas: for e 18 conqueror; Ads
spirit is never dismdyed ; Ade sword never
falls from his hand. This age produoced
stitesmen befire whom the world  stands
reverent, as hefore the true princes and
Befure Falkiand
it stands in pity as before o great genius
aiming at statesmunship and leaving be
hind only a series of splendid failures and
fraitless efforts, The quiet Tife at Great
Tew had nafitted the scholar for the  wars
ring of fnctions; that life in the realm of
mind “in which was no compulsion save
that of light and reason,” in which no nm-
row.minded King earried on & hopeless and
unjust cause to the bitter end rather than
abate anything of his arbivary will; 1o
which no fanatical parliament freed itself,
from religious persecations only 1o inflict
the same persecutions in turn upon others,
Recall Clarenden's description of  that
circle of literary wen, Ben Jonson, Carew
Duvenant, Suckling, Hales, Chillingworth
—the list does not end aotil you hiave in
cluded all the eminent scholars in or out
of the Universities. Men who each, like
Hales, might have snid, “The pursuit of
trath Lath been oy only care since I fully
understood the mesning of the word; for
this T have left all friends, all houpes, all
desires thal might bins me trom driving
right at what [ aimed ™ Men who, while
others wilhingly ensugh took up the bur
den of the what of the great struggle, took
up the grester burden of the wharefore sad
the why, held in  wpcomprebending
scorn by the tanatics of the what. What
carcd they wnd Falkland for the divine
right of Bishops? What cared they for
the scripture origiv of mbylerinnum!
What they foresaw was em of waor.

sovereigos of mankind.
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However
mueh then, we may pity Falkland as »
man who, in gpite of the ravest gifts and
giaces, was unfortunate, upon whom we
may clearly see the finger of doom  [uid.
let us not pity him for the clearness of
his vision and the 1 rgeness of s temper,
Let ug not pity him that hie ook his he.
roic stind against the inadequate ideals
of his age, for the truths o whiell  his
fute seems set like n seal were the traths

He was the founder of all the more en
lightening tendencies thiat survived in the
church after it had been loosed from the
“dark prison house of puritanism.” He
was the very life and zoul of the circle of
rationnl and moderate thinkers whose
principles steadied the course of the ship
of state after the storm of rebellions had
ended.  Sir John Eliot is the central fig-
ure of the earlier parlinmentary struggle,
Hampden and Pym embody the later
national resistence.  Cromwell is the
one grand leader of the victortons move.
ment, but it is by noue of these that the
true spirit of the revolution is interpreted.
Pym  wns a conservative by nature and
thought only ol resisting innovations up-
on the #8l order of things; the narrow
butnds of his ideas never included the
fall gignificance of the pevolution—the
grent revolution that was for no single
generation, and no single lusd.  Indeed
ull leaders a
The figures in the
drnmin are constantly changing, us one
man sccomplishes his work he moves
from the seene, awid another is found 1o
lake up Wie work and give it a new plinge,
while onward it sweeps, blowing out its
old impressions by ils laler ones, us the
waves of the gendo thetr old marks on
the sand.  There is no stemning the tide
Lue poovle are in enrnest; Eliot is in esr
nest when he says the Commons are wise
enough to rule England.  Pym is in ear-
nest when he says thnt Romish supersti-
tion shall pot again replace the religion
of their fathers and that the king shall
pol subvert the constitution.  Hampden
aud Cromwell are in earnest when they
suy the puritans shinll not be persecuted.
Nevertneless it is ot through these that
tolératiom, the true meaning of the revo.
tution, ¢ mes in. 1t s with Falkluod,
and not Elist or Pym or Hampden  that
openess ol mind o new idess and & desire
to reconeile conflicting force~ lies.  But
the hand of the age was upon Falkland.
These men with their resolute purposes
and th=ir every aim within compass had,
in the need ol the time for asction, anim,
mediste and mivantage
the moderate and visionary seholar.

Pym was the embodiment of law and
his intense reverepce for that led him 1w
Iis conrse ; where there was vo precedent
iu all history for such a relation as hien

we do not find among ils

single man who does,

nmense ever

existed between the king and the people,

that were secured wf oltimate trinmph. |

yet with his unerring perception of the
“proportion™ of the constitution, as he
oulled i1, he saw that the parlinment mnst
be the predominant power in the govern.
ment. Falkland cared nothing for what
hal been simply beenuse it had  been.
When Charles® oppression of the people
mounted to sheer midsummer madness he
wis o resolute champion of Hberty, but
on the other hand the passion and vehe-
mence of Eliot's words and implicit faith
in the wisdom of the Commons seemed
tr him mere politic moonshine. He
strove ue long as he conld to effect & com.
poomise, nnd when a clhoice must be
mude it was o choice, with him, between
two evils, There isa time in all the op-
erations of the human mind that lead to
great revolutions wnen such a spirit of
wise compromise and moderation as his
might bave prevented them, but this tide
In England's affairs had por been taken
at the flood and all the voyage of Falk.
imnd’s statesmanship was bound in shal.
lows and in miseries.  Sick ut heart of the
violenee and fanaticism of the puritans he
had gone over to the royalist's cause,
Sick at heatt, 100, of Charles’ selfishness
sud the evil ccunsels w which he listened
he lost il heart in the cause be felt him.
self' in honor bound to €upport.  Books
and gquiet &t such a time were not for the
man who loved his country, It seemed
as W novhere was room for his volce:
against no toe was his buckler and shield
needed. A melancholy which tw s
cheertul spirit was unknown belore came
upon him. Weary of the long war he
would go about multering “pesce, peace,’™
and fearing lest this longing for peace
should be taken tor want of courage he
exposed himsell recklessly in every ac.
ton and early foll st Newhary, fighting
in the front,

Theodore Winthrop, whose spirit was
as rare and beautitul us Falkland's own,
and whose death wus like his, has said:
“I'here is no better lortune than a thmely

death ; who can fidl w0 rejoice wher a
worthy soul mects 1L" Falkland wavered
no more pow between king und parlia-
ment; between Lyranny and fanaticism,
The present was Pym's and Cromwell's,
but the distant future of moderation and
tolerstion was Falkland's still.  He had
“gone oyer” for the last time, and this
Lne 1o st silent majority ol the wise
aidd good wmong the dead whose influ-
cuce is nlways shaping the long resulis of
Dme no matler what counsels may carry
awuay the preseut,

PARODY —SPARTICUS T0 THE
GLADIATORS.

I}: call me chief, and ye do well to
call her chief who for twelve long
yoeurs has met npon the rostrum eyery
ghape of the woman question that the
brsin of man could devise, and who nev.
er yet lowered het voics, If there be one

wmong you who can say that ever in pub.

Hie disoussion or private bebute my tou
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